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Conception College and Seminary 


Conception, Missouri 
An Ideal College Home for Catholic Boys Only. Con- 
ducted by the Benedictine Fathers. 
Beautiful and Healthful Location. Large Campus. 
Full High School and Collegiate Courses. 
Attendance Restricted. 
For Information and Catalog, address 


The REV. RECTOR, 
Conception College, Conception, Mo. 
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Che Will § Baumer Company 
Che Candle Manufacturers 
Syracuse, New York. 
Only makers of the Purissima and Altar Brand 
Beeswax Candles. 
Inventors and only Makersofthe Genuine Vigil Lights. 


Quality is always the chief consideration with us. 


Branches: 
NEW YORK CHICAGO BOSTON 





H The most Delicious and most Wholesome Sweet 
Culinary Uses — Honey instead of sugar makes cooking more wholesome; 
preserves better than sugar. Cakes and cookies sweetened by honey do 
not dry out quickly. 
N Medicinal Uses — Honey is the basis for nearly all cough medicines. Nothing 
4 more healing than honey for coughs, cuts or bruises. 
E Order from F. J. Strittmatter & Wife, 
m 2 Ebensburg, Pa. 
Y Sent either by express or mail. 





For November — ASSIST THE SOULS IN PURGATORY 


“‘One of the holiest occupations aad one of the most worthy cares 
of this life is to give alms for the departed and pray for them,” says 
St. John Chrysostom. This booklet explains simply and clearly the 
practical means by which we can aid the suffering souls in purgatory. 
Read it; distribute it. Help the holy souls especially during the month 
of November. 2 copies 5 cents; 100 copies $2.00. 


LITTLE DEVOTIONS TO THE INFANT JESUS 


Young and old will be drawn by the charm of these simple, loving 
affections to the Divine Infant. Makesa most suitable gift for distribu- 
tion among pupils at Christmastide. Per copy 5 cts.; 100 copies $4.00 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Mo. 
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Jesus Journeying and Conversing 
with Eliud. 


The Revelations of Anna Catherine Emmerich Continued. 





Ve eyed SPECIALLY touching to me was the intimate 
7 Sea conversation of the aged Eliud with Jesus, whose 
SOD mission and supernatural origin he knew and be- 
We Lat lieved, without however really surmising that Jesus 
(N j KS Al was God Himself. Jesus spoke also of Lazarus, how 
=Seel he and his sisters would sacrifice everything to 
the service of salvation. Lazarus had three sisters, the eldest 
Martha, the youngest Mary Magdalene, and the one between 
these two was also named Mary. This Mary lived entirely for 
herself and silent, and was considered weak-minded; she was 
generally called “Silent Mary.” Of these three Jesus said to Eliud, 
“Martha is good and pious and together with her brother will 
follow Me.” OF Silent Mary He said, “She has a great spirit 
and understanding, but for her welfare it was taken from her. 
She is not for the world and is now all interior, but she does 
not sin. Were I to speak to her, she would understand even 
what is most mysterious. She will not live much longer, when 
Lazarus and his sister will follow Me and give all their possessions 
to the Church. Their youngest sister Mary, has gone astray, but 
she will return and be higher than Martha.” 
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Early the next morning they arrived at the town of Endor. 
The people prepared a repast for Jesus in the open air. He, 
however, invited the poor and the sick to partake of it, and with 
Eliud served them at table. The people were deeply touched at 


is. 

Eliud again related much about the flight into Egypt, and 
asked Jesus whether His kingdom would not extend over the 
good people of Egypt also, who in His childhood had been 
moved by His presence. Jesus told him, Wherever anything had 
been sowed, He would before His end, gather the individual 
blades. Eliud could form no idea of Jesus and asked Him 
whether He perhaps was like Melchisedech. Jesus said, ‘No, 
Melchisedech had to prepare My sacrifice, but I Myself shall be 


the sacrifice.” 
Jesus in Nazareth. 


Two pharisees came from Nazareth, who kindly invited Jesus 
to follow them to Nezareth. They had heard so much in the 
neighborhood about His doctrine. Jesus with His five disciples 
followed them. The listening pharisees were very kind to Him 
and He spoke with them in such beautiful parables, that they 
seemed to be greatly pleased with His doctrine and led Him into 
their synagogues. Here He spoke before a great multitude and 
explained. the prophecies about the Messiah. But when He spoke 
in such a manner that they surmised He might mean Himself, 
they were scandalized at Him, and again started their talk about 
the son of Joseph, the carpenter. They also reproached Him 
for having intercourse with publicans and sinners; He answered 
them very sharply. 

They were vexed because Jesus blessed so many children. 
Whenever Jesus entered or left the synagogue, many women 
with their children came to meet Him, begging Him to bless 
them. While Jesus still lived in Nazareth, He had much to do 
with children, who became hushed and quiet when He blessed 
them, no matter how much they cried. In blessing little boys 
Jesus placed His hands on their head and from there brought 
them upon both shoulders, then to the heart, where these lines 
met. The girls He blessed the same way, but without imposing 
His hands. For them He made a sign on their lips; I thought 
at the time, that they should not talk so much, but it probably 
also signifies some other mystery. 

By the arrangement of the pharisees, all the learned men 
of Nazareth came into the school of the synagogue. They had 
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planned to put Jesus to a test. A lawyer and a physician were 
present. Jesus silenced all with His wisdom. To the lawyer’s 
assertions He replied most wonderfully from the Law of Moses, 
and when they spoke of divorce, He rejected it altogether. Divorced 
they could not be, but if the husband could not live with his wife at 
all, then he could dismiss her, but they remained one body and 
could not remarry. This was exceedingly displeasing to the Jews. 

The physician asked Jesus regarding the nature and condition 
of the human body. Jesus answered him with great wisdom. 
He spoke of the body of the spirit, how it effects the body; He 
spoke of diseases that are cured only by prayer and reform of 
life, of diseases for which medicine should be used, and all that in 
such deep and beautiful language, that the physician greatly 
amazed declared he had never before known such knowledge. 

There was also an astronomer present, and Jesus spoke on 
the course of the stars, and how one star governs another, and 
how various stars have various influences. He spoke of the commerce 
and dealing with strange nations, and spoke severely against all 
kinds of fashions and vanities that had come from Athens, Greece. 
He said, these vices are unpardonable, because they are considered 
no vices and are not repented of, and therefore they are un- 
pardonable. 

All were carried away by His wisdom and the people requested 
of Him, that instead of living at Capharnaum, He dwell here; 
they would give Him a house and all that He needed. As He 
declined this invitation, they considered the speaking of His 
mission and destiny as pride and were scandalized. 

In Nazareth there were a few rich families with three sons, 
who in their youth had associated with Jesus. These sons were 
refined and learned. Their parents persuaded them to offer Him 
money and in return they would journey with Him, and participate 
in His knowledge. These good people had a high opinion of 
their sons and supposed Jesus might become their private Tutor. 

The three youths desired to speak to Him, and petitioned 
most humbly that He accept them for His disciples; their parents 
wanted to give money. Jesus told them, anyone who gives money 
to acquire some gain, wants to derive temporal benefit from his 
money, but whoever desires to go His way, must leave all temporal 
possessions. Likewise those who wish to follow Him must leave 
their parents and relatives. Neither did His disciples marry 
nor seek in marriage. Thus He told them very serious points, 
and they were downcast. 
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His disciples had become frightened at His discourses, be- 
cause He made His doctrine so difficult; they could not under- 
Stand it, and became discouraged. But Jesus told them, they 
should follow Him and not be troubled. In Nazareth there is 
much talk and excitement; they supposed He had learned all 
this on His journeys, saying, “It is true, He is a gifted and wonderful 
man, but for the son of a carpenter He is much too proud.” The 
parents of the three youths were greatly offended at the obstacles 
which Jesus placed in the way, and their sons agreed with them. 

On the following day the three youths returned to Jesus and 
asked once more to be received. Jesus again refused them. He 
said to His disciples, concerning them, they wish to gain some- 
thing, but have not the: will to sacrifice all in love. They, the 
disciples, wish for nothing, and would therefore receive. 


Jesus Transfigures Himself before Eliud. 


I saw Jesus with Eliud journeying from Nazareth at night. 
Jesus wished to go to Chim, a place of lepers. Eliud wanted. 
to keep Jesus back, that He might not defile Himself. Jesus 
replied that He knew His calling; there was a good man at that 
place who was longing for Him. Eliud remained at a distance 
and awaited our Lord. Jesus went to a remote hut, where a 
wretched man, all wrapped in cloths, lay on the ground. He 
raised himself up, and was indescribably moved that the Lord 
came to him. Jesus told him to lie in a trough of water, which 
stood beside the hut. Jesus then stretched His hands over the 
water, whereupon the man became very agile and clean and 
changed his clothing. 

I saw Jesus and Eliud journeying through the valley of 
Esdrelon during the day. Sometimes they spoke together, often 
they walked alone and apart, as if in prayer and meditation. Jesus 
had no staff, He never used any. The others carried a staff. Jesus 
wore only sandals; the others wore a kind of more perfect shoe, 
woven from thick cotton. I saw them once at noon, resting near 
a spring and eating bread. 

During the night I saw them journey again; at times together, 
and at times alone. I then saw something most wonderful, an 
inexpressibly beautiful picture. Eliud spoke to Jesus while He 
was walking before him, regarding His beautiful, well proportioned 
body. But Jesus said, “If you were to behold this body a few 
years hence, you would find nothing beautiful or well formed 
about it anymore, thus they will outrage and abuse Me.” 


























Jesus transfigures Himself before the pious Essenian, Eliud. 


Eliud did not understand this, he could in fact, not comprehend how 
Jesus could speak of so short a duration of His kingdom, he always 
supposed, it must take at least ten or twenty years before Jesus could 
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even establish His kingdom. After they had gone a distance farther, 
Jesus Stood still and said to Eliud, who absorbed in thought was 
walking alone behind Him, He would show him who He was and 
how His body was and how His kingdom was. 

Eliud came within a few steps to Jesus and Jesus prayed and 
looked toward heaven. A cloud now descended and surrounded 
both like a storm. Above them a light-heaven opened and 
seemed to descend to them, and I| saw above a city of sparkling 
walls; I saw the heavenly Jerusalem. The whole interior was 
enclosed with the rainbow color; I saw a form like God the 
Father and | saw Jesus with Him in light-communication. Jesus 
appeared in His form all lustrous and transparent. Eliud looking 
upward stood at first as in ecstasy, then sank down on his 
countenance, till the light and the whole vision vanished. Jesus 
then proceeded on His way and Eliud followed, mute and bashful 
at what he had seen. This wonderful sight I had about midnight. 

Jesus was more intimate with Eliud than with the apostles, for 
he was greatly enlightened and had many of the secrets of the 
family of Jesus revealed to him. In the morning I saw Eliud 
and Jesus arrive at a shepherd-field. The shepherds came to 
meet Jesus, and prepared for Him a resting-place and a repast. 
Hereupon our Lord dismissed Eliud. He told him he should end 
his days in peace, the path that He must walk would be too 
difficult for him. He would receive him into His Church, he had 
already labored his share in the vineyard and would receive his 
reward in His kingdom. Eliud was very serious since the vision 
of this night, he was interiorly greatly moved. The Lord embraced 
him and he departed with manly emotion. 


Jesus on the Road to Bethania. 


Jesus journeyed in a southernly direction. Now and then He 
ate berries and some fruit, and with His hollow hand or a curved 
leaf dipped water. At Gophna Jesus was received with esteem. 
When the Holy Family had lost the Child Jesus in the temple, they 
had come this far. Jesus taught in the synagogue about the 
Messiah, that He must now come, for the sceptre had been taken 
from Juda. ‘He said in substance: They were desirous to see a 
conqueror, surrounded by splendor and very learned people, and 
would not recognize Him who would be accompanied by simple 
peasants and laborers, who would associate with beggars, cripples, 
lepers and sinners. 

From there Jesus went to Bethania. I saw Mary with four 
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women likewise journeying thither. The holy women usually go 
in a line, one behind the other, a few steps apart. They walk 
quickly with vigorous steps and do not sway as people do here 
in the country, probably, because there everybody is accustomed . 
from childhood to make long journeys on foot. 


Jesus with Lazarus at Bethania. 


Jesus came at night time to Bethania. Lazarus was informed 
of the arrival of Jesus through disciples. The castle in Bethania 
belonged really to Martha. Lazarus preferred to be here, rather 
than on his estate in Jerusalem and they kept house together. 
With Mary were Seraphia (Veronica) and Mary of Mark. With 
Lazarus were Nicodemus and John of Mark. All were secret friends 
of Jesus. Nicodemus was a searching, thoughtful man, who placed 
his hope in Jesus, and greatly desiring. All had received the 
baptism of John. At Lazarus’ invitation they had come secretly. 
Nicodemus afterwards served Jesus and His interests always in 
secret. 

Lazarus had sent servants to meet Jesus on the way. An old 
faithful servant met Jesus about half an hour’s distance from 
Bethania. He fell on his face before Jesus and said, “I am the 
servant of Lazarus, if I find grace with Thee, my Lord, follow me 
to his house.” Jesus told him to arise. He was friendly toward 
him, and yet according to His dignity. Just this made Him so 
charming. They loved the Man and felt God. At the entrance 
the servant washed our Lord’s feet. Jesus had worn a pair of 
green-lined, padded, thick sandals. He let them stand, and here 
put on a pair of hard sandals, which henceforth He wore. 

Lazarus came with his friends. Jesus embraced Lazarus and 
greeted the others by offering them His hand. Lazarus led Him 
into Martha’s dwelling. The women who were present cast them- 
selves veiled upon the ground. Jesus raised them by the hand and 
said to Martha that His Mother would come here, to await His 
return from baptism. 

Hereupon they went to partake of the banquet. Jesus prayed 
before sitting down to the table and blessed all the food. He was 
very grave, even sorrowful. He said to them while they were at 
table, a serious time was approaching, He was beginning a toilsome 
road which would end bitterly. He admonished them, if they 
were His friends, to persevere, they would have to suffer much 
with Him. He spoke so touchingly that they wept, but they did 
not quite understand Him, they knew not that He was* God. 
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His Kingdom Not of This World. 


I always must wonder at their not understanding this, because 
I have an infinite conviction of the Divinity and destiny of Jesus. 
I must always think, why was it not shown to those people also 
what I see so clear before me? 

I have seen man created by God, Eve taken from his side 
and associated to him as his wife, and have seen both fall. I 
saw the promise of the Messiah, the dispersion of mankind, and 
the wonderful guidance and sacraments of God for the preparation 
of the coming of the Holy Virgin. I saw the way of benediction, 
from which the Word became flesh, like a path of light running 
through all the generations of Mary’s ancestors. I saw, at length, 
the message of the angel to Mary, and the ray of Divinity that 
penetrated her when the Savior became man. And after all this, 
how wonderful it must be to me poor, unworthy sinner, to see 
these holy contemporaries and friends of Jesus in His presence, 
how they love and venerate Him, and yet all believe His king- 
dom mutt be an earthly one; how they take Him for the promised 
Messiah, but still not for God Himself! For them He was Sill 
a son of Joseph and of Mary, His Mother. 

That Mary was a Virgin, no one surmised; for they knew 
nothing of a supernatural, Immaculate Conception. They did 
not even know of the Mystery of the Ark of the Covenant. It 
was already much and a sign of pre-election that they loved and 
recognized Him. The pharisees who knew the prophesies of 
Simeon and Hanna at His presentation, who heard His wonderful 
teaching in the temple as a youth, were wholly obdurate. True, 
they had made inquiries at the time about the Child’s family but 
it was too insignificant for them, too poor and despicable; they 
desired a magnificent Messiah. Lazarus, Nicodemus and many 
of His followers, always secretly believed that He was destined 
with His disciples to take possession of Jerusalem, to liberate 
them from the yoke of the Romans and restore the kingdom of 
the Jews. It was then the same as now, where everyone would 
like to imagine that one a Savior, who would procure for his 
fatherland liberty and the beloved old government. Even then 
they knew not that the kingdom was not of this world of penance. 
After the banquet they went to a place of prayer and Jesus said 
in the prayer of thanksgiving that His time and His destiny had 
now begun. This was very touching and all wept. 

Silent Mary, Lazarus’ feeble-minded sister, did not appear; 
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Jesus visits Silent Mary. 


she never spoke a word before people. But when she was alone, she 
spoke to herself and to all the objects around her. It seemed as though 
everything about her was alive, only before human beings she would 
not move, would cast her eyes down, and was like a statue; still she 











108 Tabernacle and Purgatory 


would bow in greeting and act respectful, only she was dumb. 
She was very pious, had visions and spoke with the apparitions. 
She loved her brother and sisters inexpressibly, especially Mag- 
dalene. From early childhood she had been this way. 

Of Megdalene, no one had hitherto spoken here in Jesus’ 
preserce; she lived in Magdalum in her highest glory. 

Lazarus and Martha led Jesus to their silent sister, Mary, 
with whom He desired to speak. Martha went to her and asked 
her to come into the garden, somebody was expecting her. She 
was wholly obedient, put on her veil and without saying a word 
went into the garden, whereupon Martha and Lazarus left. She 
was quite beautiful and tall, about thirty years old, and nearly always 
looked up to heaven. She did not address Jesus, and did not 
cast herself down before Him. Jesus spoke first to her and they 
walked around in the garden, they did not really speak together. 
Silent Mary always locked upward and spoke of heavenly things 
as though she saw them. Jesus likewise spoke in this manner. 
He spoke of His Father and with His Father; she never gazed 
at Jesus, only occasionally she spoke partly turned toward Him. 
Their mutual conversation was rather a prayer, a canticle, a 
meditation, a pronouncing of mysteries, than a conversation. 
Mary seemed not to know that she was living, her soul was in 
another world. 

I remember that while she was gazing upward, she spoke 
of the Incarnation of Christ, as though she perceived the act 
taking place in the Blessed Trinity. I cannot repeat her child- 
like, yet earnest expressions. She spoke as though she saw it: 
“The Father said to the Son, He should descend to the human 
race, and the Virgin should conceive Him.” And now she de- 
scribed how all the angels rejoiced thereat and how Gabriel is 
sent to a Virgin. Then she beheld the Virgin in her chamber 
and addressed the Holy Virgin, and wished that she would accept 
the angel’s message, and saw the angel come and announce the 
Lord to her. 

She dwelt on it quite childlike, that the Holy Virgin deliberated 
before giving her reply and said: “For thou hadst made a vow 
of virginity; if thou hadst refused to become the Mother of the 
Lord, what would have happened then? another virgin, where 
would she have been found? Long wouldst thou Still have had 
to sigh, O orphaned Israel!” — And now she referred again to 
the happiness, that the Virgin gave her consent, and praised her, 
and so passed on to the birth of Christ and addressed the Child 
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and said, “Butter and honey Thou shalt eat,” and spoke of 
Simeon’s prophecy, etc., just as though she saw it. In this manner 
she came to the present time and said, “Now Thou goest 
along the bitter, weary way,” etc., and although she knew that 
the Lord was with her, it nevertheless seemed as though He 
were no closer than the other pictures. Jesus interrupted her 
by prayers and thanksgiving to God and praised His Father, 
and implored Him for mankind. The whole conversation was 
inexpressibly touching and wonderful. 


“She is Happy; She Does Not Sin.” 


Jesus left her; she was hke before, silent and unmoved and 
returned to her dwelling. When Jesus returned to Lazarus and 
Martha, He spoke to them somewhat in this manner, “She is not 
deprived of her mind, but she is not in this world with her soul 
and does not see this world, and this world does not understand 
her; she is happy; she does not sin.” 

In this condition of her supernatural visions, Silent Mary 
really did not know what was happening to her or going on 
around her, she was always in such a state of absence. Before 
no one had she spoken as before Jesus. In the presence of 
everybody else she was silent, because she did not see these 
persons interiorly, nor in any connection with heavenly things 
and with the redemption. For this reason even pious and learned 
friends of the family did not understand her, and thus she was 
considered feeble-minded by the whole family; she was therefore 
solitary and alone and with her soul did not abide in daily time. 

She prayed very devoutly and also endured a kind of suffering 
for the sins of others; for often her soul felt so oppressed as 
though the world were falling upon her; she ate little and alone. 
She died of grief over the greatness of the sufferings of Christ, 
which in spirit she foresaw. 

Martha also spoke to Jesus about Magdalene, and her great 
sorrow in her regard, and Jesus said consolingly, she would 
certainly yet come, she must only not weary praying for her and 
exhorting her. At half past two o’clock the Holy Virgin arrived 
with Mary Chusa, Lea, Mary Salome and Mary Cleopha. 

Jesus and the men came to greet her, and Jesus went with 
the Holy Virgin alone and spoke to her. But He told her very 
lovingly and earnestly that His course had now begun, He was 
going to the baptism of John, from there He would again return 
to her, but after that He would go to the desert and be there 
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forty days. When Mary heard of the desert, she was very sor- 
rowful, and pleaded most fervently for Him not to go into this 
dreadful place, that He might not die of thirst. 

Jesus said to her, she should henceforth not wish to hinder 
Him with human solicitude; He must do what He is doing; He 
was beginning a wearisome way, those who were with Him must 
suffer with Him, but He was now walking the way of His mission, 
and she must now sacrifice every personal claim; He would love 
her as always, but now He was for all men. She should do what 
He says, and His Heavenly Father would reward her, for now 
would commence what Simeon had announced to her, a sword 
of sorrow would pierce her soul. The Holy Virgin was very sad 
and serious, but also strong and resigned to the will of God, for 
He was very kind and loving. 

In the evening there was another banquet in the house of 
Lazarus. The women, as always, ate apart, yet in such a way 
that they could hear the teaching of Jesus. Jesus taught of 
faith, hope and charity and obedience; those that wished to 
follow Him could not look around anymore, but must do what 
He taught, and suffer whatever came upon them. He would not 
abandon them. He also spoke of a wearisome road that He was 
beginning, and how He would be maltreated and persecuted and 
how all who are His friends would suffer with Him. They all 
ligtened to Him with amazement and emotion, but what He said 
of the great sufferings, they did not understand, and supposed 
it was a kind of prophetic way of expression. 

After the banquet, and having rested a little, Jesus went 
with Lazarus toward Jericho for baptism. After half an hour, 
Jesus took off His sandals and went barefoot. Lazarus begged 
Him out of compassion on account of the rough, stony road, 
not to do this. Jesus however replied earnestly, “Let this be 
done! I know what I must do!” 

These friends of Lazarus, Nicodemus, John of Mark, and 
Simon’s son, had spoken but little to Jesus; but among each 
other they were in continual admiration at His demeanor, His 
wisdom, His human, even His corporal qualities, and whenever 
He was absent, or when they walked along behind Him, they 
said to one another: “What a man! Never was there any like 
Him, never will there be another like Him; how grave, how 
gentle, how wise, how He penetrates everything, how simple! 
But I do not quite understand Him, and must nevertheless believe 
because He says it. A person cannot look into His countenance, 
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it seems that He reads everybody’s thoughts. What a figure! 
What an exalted being! What quickness and yet no running! 
Who can walk as He does! How quickly He advances! What 
a man He has become!” 

But no one imagined that they were speaking of the Son of 
God. They found Him greater than other men, they honored 
Him and were bashful; but they considered Him a wonderful 


person. 
The End of Silent Mary’s Life. 


In order to give a clearer explanation of the interior life of grace of this 
privileged soul, we insert this passage now, instead of later. When Jesus was 
baptized by John, He visited Bethlehem, the crib-grotto, and then returned to 
Bethania by a round-about way. 


Lazarus came to meet Jesus near Bethania. Many friends 
from Jerusalem awaited Him, also the holy women and Veronica 
were present. At the request of Jesus, Lazarus brought his 
sister, Silent Mary, to Him, then withdrew. This time the demeanor 
of Silent Mary toward Jesus was different. She cast herself down 
before Him and kissed His feet. Jesus permitted it, and raised 
her up by taking her hand. She spoke again while gazing 
upward, the most profound and wonderful things, and this in an 
altogether simple and natural manner. Her entire discourse was 
a prophecy, everything she uttered she saw before her. 

She spoke of great debts and poor management which the 
bad male and female servants had been guilty of. Now the Father 
has sent His Son that He might make good and pay everything; 
and how badly they would receive Him and how He would have 
to die amid great torments, and redeem His kingdom with His 
Blood, and efface the debts of the servants that they might again 
become children of the Father. She explained this very beautifully, 
as though she were speaking of something that was transpiring 
beside her, and mourned that she, too, was a useless handmaid, 
and on account of the wearisome labor of the Son, and rejoiced 
at the mercy of the Lord and Father. She also complained that 
the servants did not at all want to understand this; yet it was so 
natural and must be so. 

Then she spoke of the resurrection, that the Son would also 
go to those servants who lay in the subterranean prisons and 
comfort and deliver them when He redeemed them, and that He 
would then return with them to His Father, and that all who would 
not recognize His atonement, and continue their evil work, — when 
He would come again to judge, would be cast into the fire. She 
also spoke of the death of Lazarus and his resurrection: “He is 
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going away from this country and will view everything, and they 
will weep over him as though he would never return; but the 
Son will call him back and he will labor in the vineyard.” Of 
Magdalene she said, “The handmaid is in the dreadful desert 
where the children of Israel were, in the bad place where it is so 
dark; but she will come forth and in another desert make good 
everything by penance.” 

Of herself, Silent Mary spoke as of a prisoner. Her body 
seemed to her a. prison; she greatly longed to go home. Here 
everything was so narrow, and no one understood her, all are 
like blind. But she would willingly remain, she would calmly 
persevere, she certainly did not deserve anything better. Jesus 
spoke to her very lovingly, consoled her and said, “After the 
Pasch, when I come hither again, you shall go home.” He also 
blessed her; she knelt down before Him, He extended His hands 
over her; and it seemed to me that Jesus poured something over 
her head from a flask; | do not know exactly whether it was oil 
or water. 

Silent Mary was a very holy person; nobody knew her nor 
understood her, she lived entirely in visions of the work of 
redemption, of which nobody had any idea, but which she 
understood in a very childlike manner. She was considered 
feeble-minded. When Jesus told her the time of her death: then 
she would go home from her imprisonment, He anointed her 
body for death. From this we may conclude that the human 
body is something more than people generally seem to think. 
But her holiness was a miystery. Jesus now dismissed Silent 
Mary and she returned to her dwelling,... 

After the forty days of fast, the angels brought heavenly food 
to Jesus. I saw wonderful consolation come upon the present and 
future friends of Jesus. I saw Jesus appear to the Holy Virgin in 
Cana and refresh her. I saw Lazarus and Martha full of emotion 
and love for Jesus. I saw Silent Mary really receiving from an 
angel the gift of food from the table of the Lord. I saw the angel 
with her and saw her receive the heavenly food very childlike. 
She had constantly witnessed the sufferings and temptations of 
Jesus in the desert, and lived entirely in these visions and 
compassion and did not wonder thereat,... 

After the first celebration of the Pasch in the temple, Jesus 
spent the Sabbath with Lazarus at Bethania, whither He withdrew 
after the excitement caused by His healing in the temple. After 
the Sabbath, the pharisees sought Jesus in the house of Mary 
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of Mark in Jerusalem, in order to arrest Him. They did not find 
Him, however, but His Mother and other holy women they com- 
manded in rough language to leave the city. Thereupon the 
Mother of Jesus and the other women were very sorrowful, and 
weeping hastened to Martha at Bethania. Mary, weeping, entered 
the room where Martha was with her sick sister, Silent Mary, 
who now was again in exterior life, and saw everything which 
formerly she had beheld in spirit, now become reality. She 
could not endure her grief any longer and died in presence of 
the Blessed Virgin Mary, Mary Cleopha, Martha and other women. 


(Herewith concludes the holy life of a privileged soul, known to God alone, 
and therefore not mentioned in Holy Scripture.) 


ISSO SS 
Indulgences. 





NDULGENCES are so important for us that we should be 
most anxious to know everything about them. We commit 
many sins, at least small sins, every day. Now it is the 
teaching of Holy Church that we must do penance for 

every one of them either here on earth or in purgatory. Most 
people shrink from doing penance in this life, therefore they will 
be obliged to stay a long time in purgatory. By gaining indul- 
gences we offer God the penances of Christ, the Blessed Virgin 
and the saints. In other words, we pay for our sins with strange 
and borrowed money; Still, that money has full value and com- 
pletely satisfies for our debt of sin. See, then, how anxious we 
should be to gain all the indulgences which are granted us as 
members of the archconfraternity of the Holy Rosary, of the 
Scapular Confraternities, or by ejaculatory prayers, etc., etc. 

The following are the main rules required according to the 
new Church laws for gaining indulgences: 

1. We mutt have the intention to gain the indulgence. It 
is sufficient to make that intention every morning or even once 
a week. 

2. We must say the prayers or perform the good works 
which are prescribed for gaining an indulgence. 

3. The usual conditions for gaining a plenary indulgence 
are: Confession, Communion and a visit to the church. 

4. Confession may be made eight days immediately preceding 
the day of indulgence. 

5. Those accustomed to confess at least twice a month, if 
possible, or who receive Holy Communion at least five times a 
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week,can gain all the indulgences during that time without confession. 

6. If a visit to the church is a condition for gaining an 
indulgence it must be made between noon of the preceding day 
and midnight of the day itself. 

7. The prayer which is to be said at such a visit may consist 
of five Paters and Aves or any other prayer of about that length. 
All prayers for gaining indulgences must be said devoutly and orally, 
i. e., with the lips. If several say these prayers together, they 
may be prayed alternately; as, a litany: one can give it out and 
others answer the responses. 

8. To gain different indulgences on the same day the visit to 
the church, or the other good works prescribed must be repeated. 

9. The good works which one is bound to do by law or 
precept, for instance the hearing of Mass on Sundays, do not 
serve for gaining an indulgence, at least as a rule. But the pious 
works or prayers imposed as penance in confession may gain 
the indulgences attached to them. 

10. Confessors may change the conditions for gaining indul- 
gences which the penitent is unable to fulfill. 

11. Indulgences cannot be gained for another living person. 
But all indulgences can be gained for the poor souls in purgatory, 
unless the contrary is stated. 

12. Indulgences attached to beads or other religious articles 
cease only with the destruction, entire change or sale of these objects. 

13. To one and the same object various indulgences may be 
attached, if the priest who blesses them has that faculty, but the 
prayers and good works for gaining these indulgences must be 
repeated. 

14. To gain an indulgence one must be in the state of grace, 
at least when the last condition is fulfilled. 

15. Religious and those connected with institutions (pupils, 
servants, etc.) can gain all the indulgences by visiting their own 
church or chapel, and performing there the prescribed conditions. 

REMARK: Since the new Canon Law went into effect, rosaries, 
medals, crosses, etc., do not lose their indulgences except by their 
sale or if they are entirely changed. Different persons may pray 
on the same'rosary and gain the indulgences. You can use a 
rosary or a cross which your dead father or mother used, without 
having it blessed again. But if you were to sell an indulgenced 
rosary, or if a five-fold scapular had lost the colors of the different 
scapulars, or if some letters on the St. Benedict medal are worn 
off or effaced the indulgences would be lost. P. P. 








ITH the annual recurrence of the month of 
October, all faithful Catholics are imbued with 
renewed zeal to practice the rosary devotion. 
For our heavenly Mother they twine into fragrant 
garlands their roses of fervent prayer and take 

delight in this spiritual garden at a season when 

autumn om shorn field and meadow of their loveliest flowers. 

In the twelfth century, St. Dominic, commissioned by God to 
convert the heretics, was the first to open to mar kind the treasures 
of the rosary. With this powerful weapon he conquered the 
Albigenses, and despatched his brethren forth into the world to 
spread broadc:st this deeply significant prayer. Sirce then how 
often the rosary has been prayed in every clme! To how many 
millions has it become a comfort and an aid on their journey through 
life and an anchor of salvation for the final hour upon which 
depended their eternal destiny. 

Since the pontificate of Leo XIII. a fresh impetus has been 
given to this devotion throughout the Catholic world. Again and 
again this great client of Mary raised his voice; his words have 
re-echoed to the farthermost limits of the earth, inviting all the 
faithful, young and old, high and low, to gather about the altar of 
the Queen of the most holy rosary. No Pope previously — this 
cannot be ignored and should not be fo gotten by Christendom — 
has done so much in word and deed to spread devotion to Mary 
for the months of May and Odtober, as did Leo XIII. 

On the other hand, it cannot be denied that by many thousands 
the rosary devotion is still not known, not loved and especially not 
practiced. They have no taste for it, find it wearisome, dull, tedious, 
to repeat continually these simple, common prayers, the Our 
Father and Hail Mary. 

“Why always these simple, common prayers, and nothing 
else?” 
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Who speaks thus? Those who faithfully pray the rosary? 
Those who have the beautiful custom of joyfully offering their 
heavenly Mother at least part of the rosary, not only during the 
month of October, but every day of the year? No, indeed, 
these persons do not speak in this way. It is rather those who 
do not rightly understand the rosary. To them may be applied 
the saying: We do not love what we do not know. They do 
not know the rosary devotion, because they have seldom prayed 
it, or have seldom prayed it properly. 

True, the rosary is composed of only “these simple, common 
prayers.” Still, are they not also the most beautiful, the most 
significant, the most efficacious prayers that we can utter? Com- 
mence the Creed: “I believe in God the Father Almighty, 
Creator of heaven and earth.” Not by mere chance are these 
words placed at the beginning. There is a deep, interior con- 
nection between the rosary and the Creed. The few short, 
concise sentences of the Creed are enlarged upon and afford 
the subject matter for the whole rosary. The words: “conceived 
by the Holy Ghost, born of the Virgin Mary,” develop into the 
joyful mysteries; the words: “suffered under Pontius Pilate, was 
crucified, died and was buried,” constitute the mysteries of the 
sorrowtul rosary; the words: “arose again from the dead, ascended 
into heaven,” comprise the glorious rosary. From this we infer: 
the Creed is in reality the germ, the root; the rosary is simply 
the development, budding and blossoming of the Apostles’ Cieed. 
A tricolored rose unfolds from each bud: a white petal of the 
joyful mysteries, a red petal of the sorrowful, and a golden-yellow 
petal of the glorious mysteries of the rosary. 

The Our Father, appropriately called by Tertullian in the 
fourth century, “a compendium of the whole Gospel,” is also an 
essential portion of the rosary. Then the Ave Maria, this message 
of joy brought by angel-lips to our falien world, so needy of 
redemption, continued by Elizabeth and concluded by Holy 
Church, for the supreme praise of the Mother of God. Both 
these are “simple, common prayers,” known, prayed and loved 
by every child, but at the same time they are the most venerable, 
the most profound prayers man can pronounce. Through them 
the Queen of heaven is extolled as “blessed” with the jubilant 
cry of heaven and earth, of the realms of angels and men, of 
all times and all generations. 

These simple vocal prayers should be for us something like 
the firm trunk of a tree, on which the weak ivy climbs upward. 
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They should be the bearers and supporters of that primarily 
important part of the rosary, the meditation, the silent refleAion 
of the separate mysteries from the life of Jesus and Mary. Herein 
the whole wonderful life of our Savior and His Blessed Mother 
should be brought before the eyes of the soul as a picture, 
harmonious, intelligible and comprehensive to everyone. In this 
way it is not difficult to unite the silent prayer of meditation 
with the recitation of the rosary. . 


What is Greater? 


The life of Jesus! The Person of Jesus! Do you know of 
anything greater, anything more sublime upon which to reflect 
and meditate? “Learn of Me!” said our Lord on one occasion. 
“Learn what?” asks St. Augustine. “Not to create a world, not 
to call into existence whatever is visible and invisible, not to 
perform miracles, not to raise the dead to life — only to learn 
to be meek and humble as I| have been, to follow Me in My 
whole life.” ° 

What a matchless picture, drawn from life, is the image of 
our Savior as He walks on earth among the children of men; He 
seems one of them. In thousands of charming revelations the 
magnificence of this picture is enhanced by the various mysteries 
of His life; now His divine wisdom shines forth, now His power, 
now His kindness, now His humility, but always and everywhere 
His sublime sanctity and virtue. To learn to know Him more 
intimately and more personally, and with increasing knowledge 
to love Him more fervently, this is a Christian duty and the 
sacred task of a Christian life. 

When you begin to pray your rosary, you find the most 
essential and most beautiful mysteries of our Redeemer’s earthly 
life selected for your consideration — the tender mysteries of His 
Childhood and the quiet secluded life at Nazareth; the bloody, 
heart-rending mysteries of His bitter Passion and death, each of 
which puts to you the question, “See, this I have done for you; 
what have you done for Me?” Then follow the blissfully glorious 
mysteries of His resurrection and His eternal victory over death 
and hell. His path of life you now walk led by the hand of His 
loving Virgin Mother. She desires to bring us nearer to her 
Divine Son by the rosary devotion: “Show unto us Jesus, the 
Blessed Fruit of thy womb.” Her earthly life was as closely 
united with His, as is possible for a mother and child; thus in 
the rosary devotion, our thoughts involuntarily turn to Mary, 
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Jesus’ inseparable companion from the cradle to the Cross, the 
one being who simultaneously lived and suffered all the mysteries 
of His life with Him. Mary leads us to our Savior; through the 
Mother to the Son, at her hand, under the impression of her 
prototype. 

Mingled with such quiet reflecting, thinking and meditating, 
the rosary devotion never becomes wearisome. On the contrary, 
during prayer, there will spring up in your heart like fragrant 
flowers, many beautiful thoughts of love, of gratitude, of devotedness 
to our Lord and His Blessed Mother. The rosary is plain and 
simple it is true, so that it can easily be prayed even by a child 
who can link about the scenes from our Lord’s life childlike 
representations and thoughts. However, the rosary is likewise so 
profoundly significant in its mysteries, that even the most learned 
theologians can accompany these prayers with their sublime medi- 
tations, remaining ever incapable to fathom the depths of those 
meaningful words. 

+ The suitability of this devotion for every age and class caused 
it to be diffused speedily throughout the Christian world. At the 
time it originated, it was prayed by men of science; an Albert 
the Great, a Thomas of Aquin, daily laid aside their books and 
pen to delight for a time in the fragrance of this rose-garden. 
Similarly, the peasant, fatigued from his hard labors in the field, 
folded his calloused hands in the evening; and the father in the 
silent gloaming, after the day’s wearisome toil, called the whole 
family to assemble round the image of the sweet Mother of God, 
there to conclude their day’s work by reciting the rosary in 
common. It is a beautiful custom from the good, old times! It 
would seem as though our heavenly Mother would then sign the 
forehead of each one, with a cross in blessing, before he retired that 
all might rest and sleep in peace beneath her maternal protection. 

Some Catholic parents have the touching custom to place 
in the hand of their son or daughter about to depart from the 
parental home, a rosary asa gift on their path in life. But it is 
a question, whether those pray it, who once received a rosary to 
take with them on their life’s journey, whether they recommend 
themselves to the protection of the Queen of heaven by the 
devotion of the rosary, and implore her graces for themselves 
and others. How easily does a person become accustomed to say 
five decades of the rosary daily, not only during October. A little 
sacrifice and the reward is great. The month of October is now 


at hand. Just begin in earnest. 
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Once a daughter was taking her departure from home. Her 
pious mother gave her a rosary, made the sign of the cross upon 
the girl’s forehead, gazed deeply into her eyes and said, “Take 
this rosary. Do not forget God and do not forget your mother!” 
Later, when buffeted by the storms of life, when surrounded by 
thousands of dangers, temptations, sufferings and combats, the 
child faithfully drew forth the remembrance from her mother: she 
thought of the spirit in which her mother had prayed the rosary, 
the tears she had let fall upon it, and the rosary became for the 


daughter an anchor of salvation. 
Sect oad 


Power of the Holy Rosary. 





S| EFORE the revolution in Venezuela many years ago, 
a widow with her small children lived on a farm near 
| PuertoCaballo. One evening two Spanish soldiers stopped 

== at the house, and asked shelter for the night, declaring 
that they had lost their way, and expressing the hope of being 
able to rejoin their battalion early next morning. The lady 
received them kindly, and ordered her servants to prepare a 
room with two beds in it. Meanwhile a good supper was set 
before the two travellers. 

It was a practice with this lady to assemble her household 
to recite the rosary before retiring. When the devotion was over, 
she noticed the two soldiers were deeply impressed, she even 
thought that she saw traces of tears in their eyes. Bidding them 
good night, she said, “Rest well; you must be tired. May our 
Blessed Mother protect you always!” She charged the cook to 
have breakfast ready for them at daybreak; and, in order to make 
sure of this, she herself rose at first sign of dawn. 

Her guests seemed deeply moved at her kindness, and before 
taking their departure the bolder of the two thus addressed her: 
“Madam, we are miserable wretches, altogether unworthy of your 
hospitality. We are deserters from the army, and came here with 
the intention of robbing your house; but the consideration of 
your kindness to us, and especially the recitation of the rosary — 
which, bad as we are, we sometimes recite ourselves, taught by 
our mothers in better days, — changed our hearts, and caused 
us to repent of our wicked intention.” 

Then the other added, “We give you our word of honor 
that henceforth we will be different men. Our absence can 
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hardly have been noticed yet, nor is it likely to be if we get 
back to our quarters before the reveille, so we have concluded 
to return to our battalion. If we succeed, we will try by our 
future conduct to repair the past.” 

“But this will not be enough,” said the lady, calmly. “You 
have a chaplain in your battalion, of course; if you are truly 
repentant, you must go to him and confess your sins, so that, 
being absolved, and receiving Holy Communion, you may have 
the blessing of God on your good resolutions. Besides, 1 hope 
that you will continue to recite your rosary. Here are two rosaries 
that I intended to give you; they are blessed.” 

The soldiers kissed her hand, took the beads, and departed. 

Soon afterwards the revolution burst over that beautiful 
country, but the peace of that house was not disturbed until 
about four months later, when it was attacked by a party of 
insurgents; but at the moment of danger Spanish troops appeared, 
led by two brave officers, who defended the house nobly, and 
drove the enemy off. Great was the surprise of the lady on 
finding that these officers were her former guests. 

“Here we are, madam. We remember you well, and are 
Sill grateful for your kindness, and ready to shed our blood, if 
necessary, in defence of your life and interests. If we occupy 
honorable posts today, we have you to thank. Those rosaries 
which you gave us have been the source of untold blessings — 
spiritual and temporal. We would not part with them for the 
world.” And, unbuttoning their uniforms, they showed her that 
they wore them around their necks. 

“Gentlemen,” said the lady, with tears in her eyes, “today 
I have much to thank you for, whereas on the former occasion 
I did you only a slight service. It was the hand of God that 
led you, like stray sheep, to my house; the rest was the work 
of the Blessed Virgin. It is to her that you owe your gratitude, 
as I owe mine for having sent you to save my home.” 

The farewell was touching, after which the lady saw her 
soldier friends no more, but she learned afterwards that they 
continued to rise in the army. She herself was blessed in her 
children, who grew up and became models of every Christian 
virtue, especially of devotion to the Mother of God. 


QO DOSS 


REMARK. — Here we wish to remark, that private revelations, according to 
the decrees of Pope Urban VIII. in the year 1634 and 1641, in so far as the 
Church has not decided upon them, claim only human credence. 
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The Book of Consolation for the Sick. 


3%] OME years ago a good, old Grandmother was called to her 
5 “a eternal reward. She lived near our convent, and despite 
the infirmities of her advanced age and weakening bodily 
afflictions, she daily paid frequent visits to the Blessed 
Sacrament. At length Grandmother fell seriously ill, and could 
no longer leave her bed. Patiently and for love of God she 
accepted the daily cross of suffering which the Lord sent her. 
Nearly all day long she would read in a charming book for the 
sick. Although her eyesight failed, she nevertheless held this 
book for the sick in her hands nearly all day and during the 
many sleepless hours of the night. Whenever the good old wom- 
an had read in this wonderful book, her heart would overflow 
with joy and trust in God, and she obtained neW strength and 
resignation to suffer with her Savior on the Cross. 

Then came the hour of death; even in this holy hour, she 
did not lay aside her book, but read, and read to the last moment, 
and when finally this book fell from her hands, her noble soul 
had gone to God. 

This very book of consolation I wish to recommend to all 
who are suffering from illness, it is the beautiful, benediction- 
bestowing rosary devotion. Grandmother prayed the rosary by 
day and by night, often twenty and thirty times within twenty- 
four hours. The rosary had become for her a source of richest 
graces. During life, it was her strength; in illness, the cause 
of her resignation to the will of God; in death, her protection 
and strong hope; and in heaven, the source of immeasurable joys 
forever. 

You, too, dear reader, are perhaps ill, or crosses and suffer- 
ings weigh heavily upon you, and you need strength and comfort. 
Take then, this book of consolation, this book for the suffering. 
It is suitable for all conditions of life, for the learned and unlearned, 
for rich and poor, for high and low. Every letter in this book 
of consolation, that is, every Hail Mary becomes for the sick and 
afflicted, a bright sparkling jewel in the golden crown of eternal 
glory. 

If the sick person, when praying the rosary, looks attentively 
at the pictures in this book of consolation, and takes pleasure in 
them, that is, meditates on the mysteries of the Passion and death 
and resurrection of Jesus Christ, and the glory of the Queen of 
heaven, God will strengthen his soul with heavenly graces; all 

















122 Tabernacle and Purgatory 


suffering will lose its bitterness and joyfully will the troubled 
child of this earth, like the good Grandmother, clasp to his heart 
and kiss the frontispiece of this book, the holy Cross, in which is 
grace and salvation. This cross-key will open the door of heaven. 


oOo OS 


Leaves from the Rosebush. 





N the church of St. Augustine, Rome, hangs a 
time-honored picture of the Madonna, bearing 
beneath it the inscription, ‘Maria, coeli gaudium, 
terrae auxilium, purgatorii solatium! Ora pro 
nobis. — Mary, joy of heaven, help of earth, 
solace of purgatory! Pray for us.” Ah, that all 
Christians would take these words to heart and seek to understand 
them; soon they would be devoted to Mary with a different love. 
Jesus is not known because Mary is not known, and without her 
guiding care one is in danger of becoming a slave of Satan. 
The devout recitation and meditation of the rosary, leads souls 
to a clear knowledge of the mysteries of our redemption and 
instills into hearts fervent love and devotion to Mary. 

Probably no saint has understood better than St. Bernard, the 
necessity and power of Mary’s assistance in the sanctification of 
souls. With this ardent piety toward Mary, he urged his brethren 
in religion, to unite the sacrifice of self. With three words he was 
accustomed to incite his religious -to the performance of good 
works: “Considera, ora, sacrifica! — Consider, pray, sacrifice!” 
Consider the work of man, that is, sin; the work of God, that is, 
the redemption, the manger, the Cross, the altar, the Eucharist; 
reflect on the greatness of the love of God that sent us such a 
Redeemer, consider the heinousness of sin that requires such 
atonement; reflect on the inexpressibly sublime dignity of the 
Mother of God, our mediatrix. 

“Ora, pray!” Man is the likeness of God; from this springs 
his nobility, his dignity, his exalted destiny. If man recognize in 
himself the ‘image of God he will ere long become conscious of 
his duty to thank his Creator on account of his dignity, to praise 
Him, to admire Him; this means to pray truly and interiorly, it 
is the prayer of love. 

No flower can thrive, no color exist, without sunshine. Place 
a flower in the window: it bends and bows toward the light. It 
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seems to desire to grow out through the window and submerge 
itself in the sunlight. What the light is for the flower, that, God is 
for the human soul. By far more vigorous and more mysterious 
than the attraction of the flower to the sun is the attraction of the 
soul to God. Wi:hout God the poor human heart cannot exist. 

But give God to the heart of man, then, and then only is 
it peaceful and contented. God is found in prayer. Alas! the 
poor human heart, struggling on life’s Way of the Cross, needs 
to be consoled, pacified and encouraged, reconciled with itself 
and with others. Precisely this gentle, reconciling, winning power 
is contained in prayer: it satisfies the wrath of an offended God, 
it wins for us the services of the heavenly spirits, it breaks the 
enmity between persons estranged, reconciles and appeases with 
God, with the Church and with the soul itself. 

Finally, “‘sacrifica, sacrifice!” Enter the stable of Bethlehem. 
Behold the Son of God in the crib! What self-renunciation! 
Look upon Golgatha. This mountain is the high altar upon which 
was accomplished the sacrifice of the world’s redemption. On 
Mount Calvary, the Christian must learn to bring sacrifices, for 
without sacrifices he is worthless, worthless for this world, and 
worthless for heaven. Yet, the spirit of sacrifice, generosity and 
courage for sacrifices are so sadly wanting in our times. Every 
possible branch of science is taught in our schools of learning. 
Why should there not be one where a person can learn to bring 
sacrifices? Pythagoras founded a school in which his pupils 
were taught the art of keeping silence. Where is the still more 
needful school in which Christians may learn to bring sacrifices? 

We must go to Golgatha, there to learn from the great 
Teacher, the Redeemer of the world, the meaning of sacrifice. 
This sublime Model on Golgatha sacrificed every step, every 
breath, every pulsation of His Heart, every moment of His life, 
every drop of His Blood, to accomplish His divine mission. 
Therefore: “‘sacrifica, sacrifice!” Go up to Golgatha, and learn 
self-denial at the hearth of sacrifice, — the Cross. Perhaps you, 
too, must ask yourself the reproachful question, And I -- what 
have I done for Him? 

These three words of the great St. Bernard: consider, pray, 
sacrifice, should be indelibly graven in our hearts. So many 
persons are lost, eternally lost, just because they do not take to 
heart the eternal truths, because they do not pray or pray superfi- 
cially, and because they are unwilling to bring the sacrifices of a 
Christian life. 
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It is related of St. Edmund, archbishop of Canterbury, that 
when a boy of twelve years, he was walking through the field, 
reflecting on the Gospel passage: “Many are called but few chosen” 
(Matt. xx. 16). The uncertainty as to whether he himself belonged 
to the small number of elect filled his heart with sorrow and 
anxiety. He begged God to reveal to him what he could do that 
he might surely attain salvation. Presently a wondrously charming 
youth approached him, bearing on his forehead in golden letters, 
the name, Jesus. “If you wish,” spoke the heavenly Youth, “to secure 
yourself against the assaults of the evil spirit, if you wish to obtain 
from God the necessary graces for a pious life and a happy death, 
meditate daily on a mystery of My life, Passion and death. This 
is an infallible means for obtaining the bliss of heaven.” 

When devoutly praying the rosary, the soul meditates on the 
mysteries of the life, Passion and death of Jesus Christ and venerates 
with tender love the Immaculate Mother who is intimately connected 
with all these mysteries. Does this not prove, dear reader, that 
the rosary has a far deeper signification than many ordinary 
Christians imagine? If we desire to belong to the small number 
of the elect, let us not ignore the rosary devotion. 


The Sea of Life. 


For many persons, life resembles a mythical adventure made 
by the pagan, Odysseus, along the island of the sirens. By their 
fascinating beauty and enchanting song the sirens bewitched and 
enticed all who approached their island. During the long day 
they sat on the shore singing their alluring melodies to those who 
sailed by. But woe to the travellers who permitted themselves to 
be attracted by the deceptive beauty and melody: on the sharp, 
rocky cliffs, barely covered by waves, which surrounded the island, 
the beguiled sailor would founder and be inevitably lost. 

The wise Odysseus was determined not to perish thus miserably. 
What precaution did he take that he and his crew might pass 
unharmed the sirens’ island? He took a cake of wax, cut it into 
very small pieces, kneaded it into a soft mass, and with it stopped 
the ears of his companions. Himself he directed to be bound to 
the mast of the vessel, with strict orders not to loose him, howsoever 
ardently he should request it; on the contrary should he plead to 
be loosed they should draw the cords still more tightly. Odysseus 
set sail. Enchanting and enticing though the songs of the sorceresses 
were, Odysseus’ crew did not hear it. When he himself, intoxicated 
by the bewitching song, nodded like one insane to be released, the 
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sailors tied him all the more firmly to the mast, and thus all passed 
safely by the enchanted isle. 

Who does not recognize in this isle of danger a symbol of 
the world with its deceptive temptations? But alas! not all who 
sail by in their ship of life imitete the wise Odysseus and his 
companions. Instead of closing their ears to the seductions of 
the devil and the flesh, they open all their five senses at once, to 
let their souls be dazzled, bewildered and intoxicated by the 
enchantment of the world. Instead of binding themselves firmly 
to the mast of the Cress, they rush with full strength into the 
ensnaring arms of the world to taste momentarily its sinful 
pleasures, then to founder forever on its fatal shoals. 

Life is no farce, no play; neither is life all enjoyment. It is 
toil, laborious toil, and its mysterious meaning is self-denial, 
continual self-denial. One who has ever stood face to face with 
Stern, cold truth, should be ashamed to delight in deceptions. How 
bitter sounds the complaints of the celebrated English historian, 
Carlyle, which may likewise be applied to many lukewarm Chris- 
tians of our days: 

“We have cast away religion and our pious sentiments, and 
have received nothing in return; we have forgotten God, have 
closed our eyes to the eternal reality of things and held them 
open only for deceptive appearance. In place of the old religion 
we have received a new Gospel of mammon, which never produces 
happiness, but always unhappiness. I have the boldness to believe 
that at no time the lot of the dumb, labor-worn millions is as 
unbearable as now. Not death, not even starvation makes man 
wretched: We all must die, our final exit takes place in the 
fire-wagon of suffering. But to be wretched withovt knowing 
why, to work oneself sick without knowing wherefore, to live and 
to live so miserably for nothing and nothing — this is and shall 
ever be unbearable for all God-created men.” 

Happy he to whom a compassionate hand casts a rope of 
rescue, to which, although nigh to drowning, nigh to sinking, he 
can yet cling fast and save himself. This compassionate hand 
is that of the dear Mother of God who longs to rescue her 
children engulfed by the deluge of sin. The holy rosary is the 
rope of rescue with the cross-staff which Mary willingly casts out 
to all who suffer shipwreck on the sea of life. It is this rope by 
which the heavenly Mother draws many a sinner from the down- 
ward path of perdition onto the narrow way of life. Catholics, 
one and all, stretch forth your hands, cling to this rope of rescue! 
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Not without reason the Holy Father Leo XIII. so highly 
esteemed the rosary, not without reason he admonished all 
Christianity to pray it, to pray it daily, to pray it in common for 
a whole month every year. The rosary is a solace in every 
distress, but especially a comfort in the struggle of death. 


Qo DOO OS 


The Daughter of an Anglican Bishop. 





Py EARS ago, Rev. Father Dunn was one day called to the 
home of the Anglican bishop of Philadelphia, to administer 
the last consolations of holy religion. These summons 
surprised the missionary not a little, as he knew the 
Anglican bishop to be a decided opponent of the Catholic Church. 

Father Dunn takes the Holy Viaticum, however, and starts 
out, thinking probably a Catholic servant of the family is ill. He 
is conducted to a beautifully furnished room, where, upon a little 
bed, lies an angel-like girl, nine years of age. Upon her face the 
pallor of death is already visible. This lovely, intelligent child, 
fairly idolized by her parents had hitherto always enjoyed the best 
of health. Faithfully watched over by a mother’s solicitude, she 
seemed destined to grow up without ever knowing pain or sorrow. 
Yet the poor child was ill, interiorly very ill; some interior grief 
was consuming her. Of late she had rapidly become emaciated, 
and was visibly tottering toward the brink of the grave. The most 
experienced physicians failed to discover the cause of her mysterious 
illness. 

“A peculiar condition,” they observed; “the child is not sick, 
we can find no symptoms of illness whatever; she is a mere flower 
withering away, yet apparently without cause. Already she is 
grappling with death.” 

One day the attending physician happened to hear a sigh 
escape the lips of the mother, which threw some light on the mystery. 
“Oh, that Papistic servant!” she bitterly exclaimed. — The physician 
immediately asked for an explanation, as he felt he had a right to 
penetrate into the cause of this unaccountable illness. 

After some hesitation, the mother related amid sobs, the follow- 
ing: “We were so imprudent as to take a young Irish girl, a Catholic, 
into our service. One day she went out walking with my little 
Sena, and took her into a Catholic church. It was just the time 
of solemn Benediction. The brightness and the many candle lights 
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made such an impression on my child, that since, I know not why, 
she began to wither away. Again and again she has asked to 
return to that church. As obedient and pious as she had formerly 
been, just so disobedient and obstinate she became whenever we 
asked her to take part in the readings and prayers of our church. 
Of course, we discharged the unfaithful servant without delay, 
and my child, the helpless victim of her diabolical magic was 
placed under every possible influence for good, but all in vain. 
The evil was irreparable. After that my little Sena was all 
worked up on account of those Papistic ceremonies, and this 
terrible mania or imagination, or whatever it may be called, 
has slowly sapped her life, and reduced her to the pitiable con- 
dition in which you see her.” 

The consequence of this narrative was, that the physician 
determined to call a Catholic priest for his little patient. He 
proposed Father Dunn, whom he knew personally, and despite 
the mother’s opposition the priest’s visit was put through. 

The Protestant physician was eager to accede to every request 
of the mysteriously suffering child and supposed that the priest 
would perform some exterior ceremonies which would effect the 
little girl’s imagination in such a manner that there might yet be’ 
hopes of a favorable change. He paused upon the threshold to 
observe what would take place. What was his amazement, when, 
upon the appearance of the priest, the little patient instantly sat 
upright in bed. With hands folded and radiant with happiness 
she called out joyfully, “You are bringing me my Lord! Oh, I 
did not want to die without Him!” 

Father Dunn was no less surprised than the doctor. He 
tried to quiet the little girl, but she constantly stretched forth 
her hands toward the priest’s bosom, where the Blessed Sacrament 
was concealed, and with inexpressible joy exclaimed, “Here He 
is! Here He is!” 

The priest put a few questions to the child, and his astonish- 
ment increased to wonder when he found her fully instructed 
regarding this great Mystery. 

“My dear sir,” interposed the physician full of anxiety at 
this affecting scene, “fulfill the child’s desire, for her life is in 
danger.” 

Father Dunn, equally realized the .critical situation, and 
hesitated not a moment. The innocent child made an act of 
contrition, and pronounced the words of the prayers, word by 
word, after the priest — then she received her Lord and Savior. 
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With a blissful smile Sena sank back on her pillows, and amid 
words of blessing from the minister of God, her pure soul was 
borne heavenward on the wings of angels. 


———>r0o—___—_ 


A PRIEST FROM BALTIMORE — “Aversion for Labor” in your August 
issue impresses me as being exactly the kind of teaching that is needed at the 
present time. I wish it were in my power to circulate the article broadcast 
over the country in our schools and everywhere. 

Education, higher education and still higher education is the cry, until we 
are so inflated with pride, that our high learning has made fools of us. 


SAN FRANCISCO — Your dear book ‘‘Tabernacle and Purgatory”’ 
is one of the consolations of my life. 


WASHINGTON, D. C. —I wish my circumstances would allow me to supply 


every home with your dear magazine. 


DETROIT — I do not know of any reading that I love more than your little 
magazine, and | am a business woman, who reads a great deal. 





The Guard of Honor and the Holy Hour 


is one of our new brochures, just off the press. It treats of the Guard 
of Honor, zealously practiced by many Christians of every station in 
life. Pius 1X. was the first Guard of Honor. Leo XIII. gloried in his title: 
Guard of Honor. Pius X. daily consecrated all his labors from eleven to 
tweive in the morning to the Guard of Honor. The Guard of Honor 
enables every Christian in a simpie and easy manner, daily to keep an 
hour of adoration before the Blessed Sacrament. This can be done in 
midst of many labors, at any place, at any time, day or night. The 
booklet gives all necessary explanation. 

The Holy Hour is dedicated to our Lord’s agony on Mount Olivet. 
This devotion is a most sacred one. The brochure explains and gives 
directions how to keep the Holy Hour. It contains 64 pages. Per copy 
5 cents. 100 copies $4.00. 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Mo. 





IMPORTANT NOTICE. 


We must warn our kind readers not to send money in coins 
or bills placed loose in letters, as it is altogether unsafe. Whenever 
possible, send remittance by Post Office Money Order, Check or 
Draft. These should be made payable to Mother M. John. 

All letters concerning subscription, Association of Perpetual 
Adoration, or orders for books, pictures, rosaries, etc. should be 
addressed: , 

Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Mo. 
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Jesus Journeying and Conversing with Eliud. — Indulgences. — Is the Rosary 
Devotion Tedious? — The Power of the Holy Rosary. — The Book of Consolation 
for the Sick. — Leaves from the Rosebush. — The Daughter of an Anglican Bishop. 








Fine Rosaries 
Gold and Imitation Stone Beads 


No. 3935 Small go/d beads, Ideal gift for First Communion $5.00 
No. 3936 Larger go/d écads, Christmas and Birthday Presents 6.00 
No. 3937 Large gold beads, For Weddings and Jubilees 7.00 
No. 104 Bridal Rosary — Iridescent beads. Chain, center 
emblem and cross ornaments of sterling silver and 
rolled-gold. Attached to rosary is an extra large 
cross of select real Mother of Pearl, the tips artis- 
tically embellished with symbolic designs 6.75 


Imitation Stone Beads 
On Rolled-gold Chain 


No. 101 Small beads, 1o years guarantee, different colors 2.00 
No. 102 Large beads, 10 years guarantee, different colors 2.50 


No. 103 Fine, oval beads, /e¢ and Garne¢ only, 20 yrs. guarantee 3.00 
No. 1005 Beautifully carved oblong /e¢ beads, artistic crucifix 4.00 


Genuine Cocoa Rosaries 


No. 20 Small beads, 14 inch $0.35 Medium size beads 16ip. 0.40 


No. 21 Large oval beads, steel or link chain, steel cross 0.50 
No. 22 Small beads, chain between, nickel-bound cross or large 
oval beads, strong link chain, nickel-bound cross 0.60 


No. 23 Large oblong beads, heavy linked chain, 2-inch cross 0.75 
St. Benedict Jubilee Medal 


Heavily gold-plated on gold-filled chain $2.00 Not onchain 1.25 


Rolled-gold Scapular Lockets 


No. 63 Engraved, on gold-filled chain, small size 2.95 

No. 64 Beautifully engraved, on gold-filled chain, large size 3-00 

No. 65 Not on chain, small, K. of C. seal in colors, watch fob 1.75 

No. 66 Not on chain, large size, engraved 2.25 
Crucifixes 

4 inch, Nickel-bound, Mission Cross 0.50 

10% inch, durable, Nickel-bound, Mission Cross to hang a 


“This Manual of Adoration /i//s a timely want and will be 
welcomed not only by members of communities having Perpetual 
Adoration, but a/so by many of our good faithful pcop/e who are 
looking for just such a Manual. The extensive use of beautiful 
Psalms is a most praiseworthy feature. The book deserves a wide 
circulation.” — Rt. Rev. Joseph Schrembs, Bishop of Toledo. (Pres- 
ident of Eucharistic Congresses in U. S.) 

PARISHES will find this book invaluable for adoration held in 
common during forty hours devotion, on special feasts, etc., also for 
the jo/y hour services. Suitable as well for /rivate visits to the 
Blessed Sacrament. 


Printed on fine quality paper. De /uxc edition. Size 5x7 1-2 in. 
400 pages. Real leather, red edges, $2.00; gold edges, $2.50 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Mo. 





Adorn Your Home 


with chaste and holy pictures 
— let the walls be beautified 
with what will keep the in- 
mates in mind of our Divine 
Lord, His Blessed Mother and 
the saints.” — Zhird Plenary 
Council of Baltimore. 


Blessed pictures insure a 
constant protection for your 
home, they inspire good and 
holy thoughts, raise the heart 
heavenward, and are a public 
profession of our faith. 


All the pictures listed below are 
most artistic and devotion-inspiring; 
} any of the Sacred Heart are suitable 


for Enthronement. 


The Last Supper - 20 X 32 in. 
Sacred Heart of Jesus, full figure _. 18 x 28 
Sacred Heart of Jesus, bust 15 x 19 
Sacred Heart of Jesus, bust ________------ 11 x 14 
Sacred Heart of ot ‘ ; : 17 X 21 
Sacred Heart of Mary { ©™panion pictures |, y 2; 
Heart of Jesus Pleading! With renewal 8x 12 
Heart of Jesus Reigning} of Consecration 8x 12 
Mother Most Sorrowful ___________ ____-__ 14 x 22 
Mother Most Amiable - ae 
Mother Most Admirable ress Pie --- 308 £4 
The Holy Face ______ nat Sti 2 __.. 16x21 
ETT 
Agony of Our Lord __.__-—s——s—s—‘“C;Ct™stsSsSSSSC x 2 
St. Joseph in Glory _________________.____ 18 x 24 
Death of St. Joseph pica 15 X 22 
Angel Guardian 19 
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